MURAD THE UNLUCKY

by a Jew, who stopped me, saying, in his language, " My lord,
I see, has been purchasing slaves: I could clothe them
cheaply." There was something mysterious in the manner of
this Jew, and I did not like his countenance; but I considered
that I ought not to be governed by caprice in my dealings,
and that, if this man could really clothe my slaves more cheaply
than another, I ought not to neglect his offer merely because
I took a dislike to the cut of his beard, the turn of his eye, or
the tone of his voice. I therefore bade the Jew follow me
home, saying that I would consider of his proposal.

1 When we came to talk over the matter, I was surprised to
find him so reasonable in his demands. On one point, indeed,
he appeared unwilling to comply. I required not only to see
the clothes I was offered, but also to know how they came
into his possession. On this subject he equivocated ; I there-
fore suspected there must be something wrong. I reflected
what it could be, and judged that the goods had been stolen,
or that they had been the apparel of persons who had died of
some contagious distemper. The Jew showed me a chest,
from which he said I might choose whatever suited me best.
I observed, that as he was going to unlock the chest, he stuffed
his nose with some aromatic herbs. He told me that he did
so to prevent his smelling the musk with which the chest was
perfumed: musk, he said, had an extraordinary effect upon
his nerves. I begged to have some of the herbs which he
used himself; declaring that musk was likewise offensive to me.

c The Jew, either struck by his own conscience, or observing
my suspicions, turned as pale as death. He pretended he
had not the right key, and could not unlock the chest; said he
must go in search of it, and that he would call on me
again.

4 After he had left me, I examined some writing upon the
lid of the chest that had been nearly effaced. I made out the
word Smyrna, and this was sufficient to confirm all my sus-
picions. The Jew returned no more: he sent some porters to
carry away the chest, and I heard nothing of him for some
time, till one day, when I was at the house of Damat Zade, I
saw a glimpse of the Jew passing hastily through one of the
courts, as if he wished to avoid me. " My friend," said I to
Damat Zade, u do not attribute my question to impertinent
curiosity, or to a desire to intermeddle with your affairs, if I
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